
CHURCH WORK.

people are pretty wvelI tired out."
The minister rose from bis chair,
showing bis six feet and two inches
of longitude to advantage, and in-
quired: "Eider, that sermon was
on the subject of repentance, was
it not? Noiv, tell me, have the ý
people repented, as I told them. to?"
The abasbed officiaI stammered:
l'Weil, no, Dominie, 1 don't tbink
they have." 'I'hen." thundered
the minister, "go you and tell theni
that I propose to preach that ser-
mon until they do repent."

OuR> GOD îs a merciful Go.D, long
suffering and fuil of compassion.

jesus high in glory.
Lend a listening ear;

W.hile -%ve bow before T7hee,
Infant praises hear.

Though. Thou art so holy,
I-Jeaven's Alniity King,

They will stoop to listen,
When Thy pi-aise we sirzg.

\Ve are littie chljdren,
Weak and apt Lo stray;

Savio'-r! guide and keep us
In the beavenly way.

Save us, Lord, frorn sinning,
W'atch, us day L'Y day ;

He]Ip us nowv to love Thee
Tilke oui- sins awvay.

Then when jesus calis us
To our heavenly homne,

W\e will gladly answer;

Saviour, Lord, we corne

wRUL LS- FOR DlUI iy LI.

"T1hou God seest m.
i. Say nothing you would not

like Gc r) to hear.
2. Do nothing you would flot

like GOD to see.
3.- Write nothing you would flot

like God to read.
4. 'Ihink nothing you -wouid flot

like God to reveai.
5. Go to no place where you

would flot like God to find you.
6. Read noutiing of which you

wouid flot like God to say, "shew
it me."

7. Neyer so spend your timc
that you would flot like God to say,
"Wbat art thou doing ?"

2'f.E B-EA UTZ.FUL IA NDS.

TJUkiE.F fali' young girls were
seated on a mossy bank by the
borders of a rippling stream which
flow'ed in sulent beaucy at their feet.
Lt wvas a beautiful picture. The
Sun wvas gilding ail things with a
golden brighitness, and lighting upl
the features of the young and
i-irthfiul dam-sels who were merrily
engaged in wreathing garlands of
wiid flowers, and decking& each
other with the garlaxsds twined by
these fairy fingers. ]3y-and-by they
began to compare thue beauty and
size of their hands, and each dis-
puted with the others that hers
were the loveliest of ail. One
washed bier hands in the limpid
stream;- another picked the wild
strawberries and stained ber finger
tips a ruddy pink; the third ga-
thered sweet violets until ber hands
were redolent with their fragrance.
An aged and haggard woman, clad
in tbc garb of meanest poverty,
drew near, saying, "Give me of


